intrigued; and they started to follow the voice to its source. Once there, Bhandasura
was struck with wonder at the indescribable beauty of the damsel he beheld. For a
moment, he stared spell-bound at her exquisite charm. Soon, recovering himself,
he approached her like an automaton and begged her to accept him as her lover.
Imagine his joy on receiving her instant consent! The other members of his entourage
introduced themselves to the other damsels; and so all were soon engaged in
courtship and love. Days, weeks, months and years passed by; and they remembered
nothing else, immersed in their world of fove and lust. Forgotten were their daily
ablutions and homas and worship to Siva; all rules of conduct and acharas were set
at naught. Bhandasura and his ministers bothered not about the affairs of State nor
the welfare of their city nor subjects. Years rolled on, and even the Purohit who had
gone to remind them of their daily duties was sent away disgraced. Thus enveloped
in the moha of lust and passion among the celestial damsels, the danava chiefs
passed a hundred and eight years; during this period, Indra and his devatas lived in
peace in their Svargaloka.

While Devendra was thus seated on his throne surrounded by all his devas, he
saw Maharshi Narada approaching. Descending from his throne, he welcomed the
sage with appropriate salutations and courteous offerings. After seating him on an
elevated seat, he said with great respect "0 Greatest of all Munis! I am blessed by
thy presence which always is a harbinger of good to come! I am eager to listen to
thy wise advice and be freed from all cause for fear and sorrow. Please speak and
dispel our ignorance and gloom." Narada was deeply impressed by Devendra's
humility and spoke to him thus with gracious mien: " 0 Indra! Bhandasura is now
immersed in his unquenchable passion for Maya-Mohini, and that has saved all other
womenfolk from his clutches. He has now forgotten all else beside his love for
Mohini who is none other than Vishnu-Maya. I shall now tell you how you may bring
about his utter downfall: Go thou and perform Tapas to Deva Devi with all thy devas
and devatas for necessary astras and sastras and for necessary help to vanquish
Bhandasura. This is the most opportune time, while Bhanda is unaware of all that is
going on around him in the three worlds. Go now and obtain the boon from Para-
Devi before your enemies begin to mend their ways and themselves become heirs
to Her mercyi" Thus, with the blessings of Narada, Devendra led his devatas to the
Himalayas where they started tapas on the shores of the river Bhagiradhi.

DEVANDRA'S TAPAS

The devatas joined Devendra in his tapas on the banks of the Bhagiradhi, to
propitiate Para-Sakti in their favour. This particular spot later became famed as
Indraprastapura. Thus passed ten thousand years like ten days in Japa and Dhyana.

Sukra, the Danava-Guru, became alerted and betook himself to the spot where
Bhandasura and his chieftains were whiling away their time with Mohini and the
celestial damsels. He addressed Bhandasura thus, in gentle and persuasive tones:

"0 Chief of Kings! Though thou art their supreme Lord, the devatas are fearlessly
roaming the three worlds at their pleasure; and the Lord of Rama is only waiting for
an opportunity to destroy the danavas. Please realise that you have been blinded
by love of none other than Vishnu-Maya herself, who, through her wiles, has made
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